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HARVESTER: The witness box? [Mockingly.} Do you akeady

see yourself giving sensational evidence at the Old

Bailey?
NURSE: I can honestly say that I can imagine nothing mote

hateful than the notoriety that would be forced upon me

if I were obliged to appear In court.

HARVESTER: There'd be notoriety all right. This is the sort
of thing that would be jam for the papers. Come, now,
be a sport. Nurse Wayiand; you know just as well as I do
that Maurice died of natural causes. What on earth is the
use of making a fuss and getting everyone upset?

NURSE: If he died of natural causes a post-mortem \vill prove
it and then I shall have nothing more to say.

HARVESTER: [Irritably.} I'm not going to have a post-
mortem. You know how the relatives hate It.

NURSE: Are you afraid of what it will show?

HARVESTER: [With decision.} Not on your life.

NURSE: [Defiantly,} I warn you that if you sign the death
certificate I shall go straight to the coroner and make a
protest.

HARVESTER: I should have thought the Tabrets had had
enough to put up with, without being obliged to go
through the ordeal you want to force upon them.

NURSE: Major Llconda, you were In the Indian Police,
weren't you? You ought to know about such things.
Will you tell me what is the duty of a nurse who has
reason to believe that her patient has come to his death
by foul pky?

LICONDA: That Is a question Fd sooner you hadn't asked
me. I suppose her duty is quite clear. But I think she
should be very sure that her reasons are valid before she
exposes to distress and publicity a family that jh&s t^eatec
her with unvarying kindness.

HARVESTER: What are your reasons, anyway? You've made
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